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Someone was saying: "We got stuck like this for a couple of hours
the other day. Hope it won't be so to-day."
But the train did move before long and when we neared our London,
the sunrise lay over it like a blessing and it seemed impossible to think
that people were still lying asleep in shelters, or were going home after
a night's firewatching or were lying under rubble.
After a busy day in London, back at Ayot, it seemed impossible to
think that I was in the same world, that it was the same world. What
was this madness called life which could give us, in a single day, sordidness
and splendour, horror and happiness? What was it in life that gave us
this knowledge of immortality and yet made living so dreary and mean-
ingless ?
I found Shaw sitting at my place when I returned. The rat hunt by
the civil servants amused him. He laughed, and of course he had a dictum
ready-to hand: "The rats came as a warning to the civil service in the
same way as pain conies to a human being when he needs an overhaul.
Sir Almroth Wright once remarked that sanitation was aesthetic and I
saw at once that he had hit upon a great truth. The artist must join with
the politician and the scientist to eradicate filth and squalor, otherwise
the rats will overrun the human race and the Life Force will have to
bring into being a new creature with aesthetic sensibilities, something
better than Man."
''If the Life Force treats the rat, as you say, as a discarded experiment,
how is it that it can still be a menace to the more successful experiment,
Man? If the Life Force is an artist, then it should scrap completely the
inferior work," I argued.
"I don't know. We can only see a little way ahead, probably even
the superman won't know why the discarded elements survive. I myself
am against any cruelty to the less developed creature because cruelty in
itself degrades man. But when they are a danger to man, they must
be got rid of, otherwise they will get rid of us. I myself, am not respon-
sible for the coming of life, we must face up to facts and within our limited
compass try to solve our difficulties."
"I agree, but who on earth can face up to facts as they are; one daren't
think of the slaughter, the misery and the outcome of it all. Facing up to
facts has led to sanitation, it is true, but it has also led to the bomber.
If it were not for the consolation and the healing effect of the arts,
we would not have survived. It shows the regenerative effect of the
Life Force that the arts survive even in the midst of the vilest war. We